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EPISODE SEVEN
A N AM i: KOH A n A M V

jj'wwvHY do so many people write to Bea-\X/ trice?" nsked Granny Inquiringly.VV "That's easy. I'd do it ifiyself if
shft didn't know my writing," replied Mr. Bar¬
ton, with an accentuation of ljis usual jaunty
manner.
"But 1 want to know'" insisted Grand¬

mother. "Why should people bring: their most
intimate problems to :t stranger. 1 don't gettho psychology of it."
We were having Sunday eveninn tea dis¬tinctly en fnmille. Beside^ Granny and me

there were only .limmy Barton and l»r. and
Mrs. K»-!l'>jtjr. our dearest ard nearest friends.And as lie generally did when either Granny
or I wanted to know anything, I >r. Kelloggproceeded to explain.
"Dear Mrs. Fairfax, what tho people who

write to Beatrice want is intelligent sympa¬thy instead of the 'Aw. forget it.' they are
all too likely to get at home. They want theimpersonal opinion of :-'>me <>ne outside theirsituation.some one who will judge withoutprejudice and advise unmoved by any prefer¬
ence for Mamie over John or John over Ma¬
mie."
And tli" next mot nine, when tlie very ftr'M

letter I opened was from a girl who fried
to me from the depth:- <<f ;» woman's greatesttragedy. I remembered our eonversa t Ion-.
and wondered if any of us had <iulte ex¬
plained th'- "I .e tters t.. P.ea I rb ..

This is 'he letter v hi- h gave me pause:"Pear Miss Fairfax:
"I must, have a name f ,r n > baby Will

you help nie? His father, a \> . lbktiown law-
yer, in to be married hi a very few days to a
Klrl who doesn't kno\v.
"Anxiously yours'.

"M A PGR MIN'TI'RN.
"Ravine Road. Blue i'ove. N* Y"

The oldest tragoily in the road held nie inits crip. And just then in came Jiminie Barton,jaunty, debonair, unaware of the fact that
anything in the world need be tragi.- in thathe refused to re.-nv si I the fact that there
was any situation i'i the world ho could not
rearrange to advantage!
He peered over my shoulder, and as lieread the first sentence he laughed at theIdea of a woman's writing a request that I

name her bahy.
"She's 011 a par with the folks who want toknow whether she ouirht lo take his arm orhe ought to take hers, and whether a stumpupside down meant; I love you «>r I halo you."laughed Jltntnie.
But as he read the next line of the letterhe became very ferious.
"Why, it's the very thing we were talklncabout last night, isn't it? . . . Say, I wonderif this story in The American tits It Here itis. The Conley-Payne wedding -young law¬yer marries society bud.bridesmaids.wedd¬ing Itinerary.usual Muff I >o \«.u supposehe could be the man?" asked .Tiwmie."That seems to be stretchitur the long armof circumstance pretty far." ;a; d 1
"Well. I have hunch, at d it *¦. *. t,'f «io unvharm to find out." reninrked Mr Barton, ar.d(sallied forth on his voyage of discovery.My faith In Jinimie had trnwn through along ?. <>tt tVpi -¦.ulewhere Ms "hunches"bad etvdiV»:l-hii:i to act with frequency as the"God out of the machine," but nevertheless Tconsulted a time table for trains to BlueCove: and early that afternoon 1 embarkedon my part of a very strange adventure.Blue Cove is a tumbled-down little villagetucked away in the upper part of WestchesterCounty. At the station there were two littlecarriages of a bygone nge. wth horses Intheir shafts which looked ns if they wereprehistoric relics. 1 entered one and request¬ed the Ktupid-lookitijr countryman who droveit to take it:e to Miss Mlnturn's cottage.¦presently we came upon a pretty, sad-facedgirl carrying an adorable blue-eyed baby InIter arms 1 called to her and asked if shecould tell nie where Madge Mtnturn lived:and, Juvt as I had expected, she turned outto be the girl 1 v as seeking.
A moment later had introduced myselfand felt repaid for the trip when 1 beholdthe sudden glow ¦>( hope which eolorod thogirl's ut.hapt<> face.
Sh" ti-he d !!.. to small sittlng-romnvhl :h 01 tipled tn -t of the lower floor of aplain, neat little cottage. There wa:1 rather

a patheti. effort t>> Make the place homelike,arid eoup'»d with It there was an atmosphereof hop'-b-v- 1 n«!iff. . en.-. which kept it frombeing at ything more than a transitory abid¬ing place
I ventured a complimentary remark abouther hon «. I did .t the gttl caughtmv hand and ).. 1 it t<. ber throbbitin heart."It's riot a h. . 11 * if: a orison," she sobbed."If;, where my baby's father hid hio awaywhen be got tired of me and decided not to

marry nie ... It d rs well enough for me."Now, Ralph - o for me any more.this is av wood a pla< a.- any to-.be burledalive I'.'it t' .¦ r» .. f.ibv.babv. lie's wentport .> rights a . -lit 11. a place in the worldand to live and have a h \md like otht r boys.Ami Pa ;>li .' *. . v h.ive *
. irivi l.itu thatname."

"I'.alp'r < 'o; ..;. '!' .. r an who is going to
marry Margaret Payne the day after to¬
morrow '

Madge ke-1 »11» and aironv and hatreddistorted >,. or. t f;). e.
"Yes " vhe ... !.»., d
"I think you had I.pikt tell me your story,'"raid J.
This is the story Madge Mtnturn told:"Well, Misb Fairfax, I guess it's an oi<!enough story.r©n© you have heard a goOdmany tin.e before 1 v.,. sixteen when I

came to woi 1' 11. h ' father'a oftb e I waslonesome and I wa *..', e-ie::d: at 1 happine harid a good time .. o'.'.er girlw.
"For two years I Just worked and ate andPle pi and K' d c 1 I; and we*: tthrough tin ..Hue <<d rot;nds again ThenRalph came I :u«- froi .eg. .1 . \y(, tothe oltlce, and I met him and i . mid heloved me.and that's .1'; Hert 1 am i wasJust lonesome. I couldn't :-ta.tid i'
"! wanted to belle\ .. l.ttn w t < ho :-anl h<*lovefi tr;< and was going t marry me; 1wanted to believe him.and ! did lcouldn't Mann the lonelinr any more ButGod knows- it wa.- better it,an tl.i: '

"Poor little lonely girl." raid 1 "That'sabout the biggest, sr-ji'iredy in all our con¬gested, cruel city life- aid nobody .-veinsable to help it."
The g;rl f. il t' s-obbi'V' Wildly :¦. r| »|e-iand Ther* 1 vowed that be ahould have hi rheart's desire.a name for her b:i. i:.m-trlee Fairfax would forever e-n lif-tit>f afailure
"Well, I suppose you wai t io know Ju:-thov/ it was " Madge, recovered h> rs- If atolwent on with her story quietly and dispas¬sionately, with only an occasional sob topunctuate It.

"Ralph hi .Might 1110 down hero.after liabv
came. and got Mrs, Woods to take carp ofiiie She's a good hearted sort.
"Then this morning 1 got Ofcsptrato. 1 to).ephoned down to the office and aake.l forRalph. I told him I didn't want to hold him.I Just wanted n name for the baby. If onlyhe'd niarrv ine he could dlvcrce ma rlsrht nftor-

w ird Htid* a. . use me of anything he liked.I d stand anything if 1 could only gst a namefor ha by. It ought t.r be 'Ralph Cor.ley Jr.It's Juft baby now.
"Itr.lph mounded iifrvnua and >vcr'-l?c!. butbo sao. heY do tlio right thing. I could Justfeel bis father in hack of him. alwaysthought he would have married me rs soon

as bo Utiew ho ought to.exespt that Illsfather was s'. ambitious for him. lies
your.g, .iik' bo couldn't ffot alcnt. without bisfather yet.and I kucsb he wp.s nfrp.io to try.

And when I Ic-.'t a moment later the elrlwlio esc.-lie' :i* to the door was no longermillion and bitter, hut hack rf nil her sobbing.die bore an an f hojieful strength.My count n .Ifhu. dozlnj over tin reins,roused himself as we came cut t- tie dustyrotubviir \:« ! »lamherwl Into my ram-^hiicklo'equipage 1 got k tiuocr glimpse of a
tatterdemalion human. A man -.merged tn>nithe woods whi-ui tlsitiked Madge's li'tle cottagepeered toward the house, with v certainsinister air.

I i'«. i.-i-> ! that 1" was the most f\ll-loo«c-ing t'-avir I had rver seen.*u;'tlve end yet.jhr^w.l "f ew. locse-lir^ed end yet "'.r-nir oftaw. I Jo suggest or' slimy unpleasantness to
in.* For n second I was tempted t<> £0 hack-ind toll >)r.<"go -'nit 1 decided thst ' couldli.-< . serve iiev by hurrying *o the city andtending to her ran) need instead *jf reusingbop t'. fen rful consciousness of -i j"ii:-"sinj»' ramr.

...And so 5 passer! tho evil-looking mrn i.>and gave him nc further thought. On mo¬ments such as these life itself eft..v. de¬pends For Madge Minturn there was moret' -in ilfe in the balance.the horrible look¬
ing creatur, 1 dismissed so lightly wasplav a grave part in her af.'airs.

.lust before we reached the station the
. "tber ramshackle "one-hoss-shay" passe:» u:-:One passenger was bouncing uroutid with t**.?
same ill-at-easeness 1 was forced to betray.i glimpsed a gocd looking, well-grco mr<t
voting follow who suggested some of the
'tnie furtive weakness I had seen on tliefof the tramp.

,I told myself 1 didn't like the natives ofDine Cove.nor yet its visitors.hut a mo-
*11 ent later I pa?-ed the visitor 1 did like. It
was .Ilmmle

. .... ,Mr. Rnnon war. riding a ramshackle Mcyoiewhich seemed to bi-long to exa. tly the. sati'Ovintage front which came the city's carriages."All aboard the wreck!" cried Jlmmie. Iir.it-ing" me with joy as he pedr.led his tniser.ioletwo-wlioeled tnMistrosity up the hill."You're much more friendly than the othercitv chap 1 Jnst passe.'." said I "He pu'l-yl)ii« hat over h i* .' o< and didn't give a t<"low traveler ' > 'haU and fr.reweli!'".limtnlc lautv.ed. "No. I ','iicss not.sectu:as haouw' l.< trohahfy surmised tiuit y.-nhad lust come from visiting the. la'iy t .wardwhom be is t>< m bound . . . You see. ti egentleman y v Just met happens to he halvac'onlcy."
,So Ralph fonlov had come to see his .?amt wondered if father-love would Imps! himto give the child a name. Hut sometning Inthe weakness tincl stubborn determination Thad glimpsed in passing mads me feel mat Imust not trust to ilie better instincts la

voting Conley's nature. I knew that It wouldho wisest to carry out my intention of seeingMargaret Payne.
A little while later a maid admitted me to

a wonderful library o* tho Italian t\fnal'-
sanee period. At the side of a. rtone fireplacesat a young flower of the aristocracy. Suegreeted me with a well-bred indifferencewhich was not particularly propitious forMadge Minturn.

"Miss Pavne, T have <-ome on a mission lliati« as hideously unpleasant for me as it mustl.e cruel for you. Try to be patient with nieyou owe it to yourself as well as to me togive me a hearing," said J.
Ami then T showed h. r the photograph ofMidge Minium's baby.the baby whose im¬mature face bore sc. strange a likeness tcRalph Fonley's Miss Payne looked at itcoldly: there' was no encouragement Ir. hermanner.

. . ,And when 1 began to talk, to tell herMadge Minium's pathetic little story, she didwhat she felt loyalty to Ralph ("onlev de¬manded of her.she fairly ordered me fromthe house.
And then as I told my story MargaretPayne listene.l.at first with an alt; of sneer¬ing superlorlt y. thou with a certain breath¬less. growing horror, and finally with themanner of one who is too stunned to rer.lizeher own misery. Suddenly the girl rallied;her pride, her breeding and her innate fine¬ly.};!: rose to meet the needs of Ibis suprememoment
"It seems lmpos,:'hle that I should he be-1'evlng . vil of Ralph.and f'<r him to be so

we;. I; is the most terrible evil I can think of.How could bo have said he loved inav.-hP'o- while >1;!" was going on?"What appeal could I make to the mm'¦.ho ...red f<>r Madge Minturn.like that?. >»i Miss Fairfax. T think my heart willbreak.it's so cruel.so humiliating. Hnlp.isn't worthy.ar.d vet both of us care. RutI'll never marry hint now."
1 interrupted, eagerly: "Miss Payne, you vet .ken this like the thoroughbred 1 knew youwere. Raltdi t'onloy isn't line enough forvon.perhaps he isn't even good enough forlittle Madge Minturn.lonelv liltloMadge Minturn. T should say. Put she loves

,r., JL:,1 there's the baby. She wants af..r t»,, ha by That's the only Justiceat,vone can do artvone else in this whole sadtat trie "f we,.k human nature at Its weakest.We ran get a name for that baby.""You're almost as analytical as 1 am. MissPavne-- but I'm outside, looking at the sltua-
t .ii dispassionately, while you are insidefe«iing it. I have a plan. Will you heir
""Yes." said Margaret, quietly: "I'll help
And t o I told' her my plan. Sh« listened to

r e with self-control, which won me to> .afriendship for Margaret Payne which the
years have never diminished, and at last sh«
said, quietly:

... . n.,i-'Tin 'ire.: now.too tirMl to th'nk. A littustunned, too, perhaps. You don't *,v,in,.rn0.,^iu-t let voti impose your will on ni.no. do >ouMiss Fairfax? I thought not. Well, supposeI telephone you this evcr.'ng?"W.. left It that way and I started hack tc.» e lournal ofii, e T felt I might he <iecrte<i'her.. on the wav back I puzzled over mylirobiem What would Margaret Pnyne do^What l.ad taken Ralph Conley to piue < oveWhen I arrived at tho offico I telephoned

*

Madge. I had a strange feeling of uneasiness
p.bout the cirl ami J wr.nted to offer her a
little encouragement. Mrs. Woods answered
the phone, ane" in a voice which shook with
genuine anxiety, she said to mo: "Madge?
She's been gone sonio time. I never knew
he- to stay out so long. She- went right
out nftor you came.ant. she Isn't buck yot.
Sh«» wrs carrying that heavv baby. too. I'm
setting kind of worried."
When I hung up the receiver T. too, folt

worried. I had loft Madge Minturn thrco
hours before. Whore coulc4 she have gone?
Disquieting thoughts of the. tramp and of
Rs.iph Conloy uttered across my brain. 1
knew there were whirlpools an<: ranids in
the waters of Mrt'.trc Minturn's life, but they
were uncharted r.n<" 1 was far away, in utter
ignorance of what they bad done tc her frail
bRrk.
Just then Jlmmle returned, but when I

told him of my conversation with Mrs. Woods
my debonair and ohcerful young friem1 woro
an unwonted expression of anxiety.

"I i in going bock," said he, "1 don't like
tb.ts osie l»!t."
"Vps- I think you'd better g<~> back." said

I. "hut not nlotto. I'm going, toc.. If MailR*
Mlnturn neot's anything in the world, it's a
woman frieiu'."
As the train jerked its placid. Indifferent

way from station to station, strange fears
assailed my heart.

"Here. Hentrico. this won't dr. You're gett¬
ing too nervcus." T told niysetf. And then. In
nrrter to keer myself c.uite calm. 1 turned to
.Timmie am* asked for an account ^f what he
had b.'t-n e'etlnp- that <iiy.
.Ilmmy l.*«rton's knowledge of Richard C'on-

kv, plus my inforniatle>n gained from Madge
and Margaret, gave t»s a fairly complete
story and a very definite foiling that we
understood the young lawyer with all his

K<u *c seo a tumble-down llttlfo cabin
? v..

cl1 ^ous,-'y absolute rtnosrade. And I
think there'll b« a rather startling denouo-
ment ant', a crusher for the plans of Wll-
klftn, Conley and Company." And more thr.si
that Jimmy refused to say, though 1 V.gg.ci
him to tell me exactly what he dirt expect
to discover when we got t«> \V ilk Ins' cabin.

In ». lonely nook of the woods v.e carie
upon tho cabin. It hart a breeding" sullen
look eti-ungely like tho expression on the
face of Its master. Jimmy hit! mo, behind n
clump of bushes ant*. hurried forward alono.
For a minute I permitted It in* tc manage the
situation to suit himself.
Suddenly p. sou in.' came to toy .firs. It

was a woman's shriek--!' ....ill for holo In :.
voice which sounded <b llnitoly familiar.
Automatically I rusheii out from hiding

anrt hurr'.sd lowart' the cabin. As Jimmy
turned the knob of the <l""r ihere wai one
wild, agonised scream which became sul'-
rtenly muffled and was folio- .Ick
pall of sllcnc?.si'ene unbroken and sinis¬
ter.silence suggesting tra-i-uy of the most
evil sort.
A second more and 1 w.i.. the witness of a

wild struggle. Wilkin:: was Uulillnp with
the physical strength "f a man whose mental
ability is far below par often displays. It
took all Jimmy's science I.. master him. Hut
at last he cotinu<*red. and Wilkins hccanif
utterly cowed.isuln'ufd :m«i frightened.nut
entirely respectfu' 1:1 hir attitude toward tlw
man who had been abb to gain physical
control of him.

In a corner o.' thr. r.:»<\'\ i*rouoht d Madge,
cobbing violently that \w had come just in
time and that if w. bail been a minute
later there would hav.> been nothing for
her to do but kill lierseif.

I- the struggle Jimmy!
iiiiIuIik Wilkin*.

IK ".
t of evidence I jJlminy. the I
ie\v it was

Icvalilf weakness. Bui
t'/K-rc was Just one s.ipin cur cvi I.-hicv.one cai
which ii'-it!ier of 'i!
could 'iridge. And that
whs lut^r t^ prove
yawning abytss before
the feet of one .it* tw<
greatly surprised people.

As we m:ide cur re¬
turn trio to "Slue Cove
jimmic told int lis pa:t
of the story. Directly
we suspected tlu.'t Cou-
ley was the man in the
ease. Jimmy hti! t-rout¬
do vvn to the It w c
<it" Conley fc Canity :»»i«l
had sent, in his card re¬
questing an interview.

Utitar that redoubt-
a» !e youth persuaded
ni'f to Ipvclvf, myself In
; h si I ua t ;i. '.r P«>- jsllion was ;it<.I
.*. 1 wc f-.ugt't ;. i' with jlire, ;.s ycu shall see.. j"The interview" was 1

reacJIly i<ri: nod. l>ut jsuivrisc swum; id in- t

stant dismay W hen1
Jimmy fairly hurled a
question at the younger
man. "Do you know
Madge Minturn?"
Of co u r h c young

Conley swore ho nad
never heard cf the girl
.but astuts Jimmy
noticed that the match
with which the lawyer
was striking his cigar¬
ette had dickered out
very suddenly.hut not
before it burned the
trembling fingers which
were holding it.
A tiny bit

that.out
sleuth, knew
worth following up, and
when half an hour la fur
illclmrd Conley hurried
into the Grand Central
and embarked on a train
for Blue Cove, Jimmy
was close on his tracks.
Conley took the second

of thu town's supply of
ramshackle cabs, and
Jimmy had to purchase
an even more ram¬
shackle bicycle. As you
know he passed me on
iny return to t.ie station

but as you do not know
he turned to wave a faro.
well and hlcw me un
audacious kiss.
"That kiss didn't get me much, Miss Bea-trico," laughed Jimmy. "Nothing hut an en¬counter with a Ktoni and a tumble whichsmashed ncna cf my ribs hut all r>f the M-cycle's vital organs. I had to on footafter that and by th; time I caught up withmy quarry he was coming out of the woods,and I concluded that he I'.'td finished his in¬terview with the girl.hu; I -was in time t»>see another "Interview begin ...."Conley humped into a ueer looking chapSay, do you know hf looked like some ofthose mental defectives v<>u were workingover this Winter. Warsi tl-an thai he seemedto me. 1 found out later that he's the village,character.some of them rati htm ioonev ands;orne of them say he's a hermit, hut ail thebrave inhabitants of lVnie Cove seem a littleafraid of him."
Jimmy had 'llscovered t^'s much and thatthe chap's name was Ha;.y 'Wi'.Uins."And I have a hunrb. Miss Heatrice,that Harry Wllklns and H -chard Conley wentthrough some transaction that boded vorvlittle good for your friend, Madge Minturn'"I remembered my gilmps* of t!ie man's sul¬len, evil face, with its lmse-lipped animalmouth and Its furtiee eyes 1 remembered, too.how weak Richard Ocn^y's good-lookingface had seemed to me as I glimpsed it inpassing . and sudden tear took hold ofmy heart.
Mrs Woods hod not sean Madge for all t!>elong hours during which had tone to NowYork, interviewed Mnrgar> t I'nyne and madethe trip Vack to tha Journal otTiceAgain my tarriAed fir cy lfL.;td to theportentlous question, "Where was Mr.dgeMinturn?" And aard upon it Joilowd a sec¬ond question of equai poj.em, "What affairscould nicl'.sTf! Conley < I'.irry Wilklns,the vsUagu inar-no-w«'., l.«* discussing?""Do you remember Just where Conioy andWllklns went?" I asked.
"Yes, and that's where we're hound. You'ro

Madge m> I In (a lt'.-ntrloe'* fiympntliy.

"Hut my hnby, Miss Fairfa*.rnnho lilmtin.I my bp.by. If anylhlng's happened toUtile Hlchard I'm going to kil! iryself. I
..oiildn't bear it.nothing matters but Jtistbaby. If bo's only alive anc'. veil every¬thing will be all right."I>»n't you know where your baby is.Madge?" I risked a little severely."No.he stole my boy.Wilkin? did. Oh..Miss Fairfax, do you think he's done him anyiKirm?"

"Wilklns," said Jimmy sternly, "it will be
ju.-t i.s well for you if nothing unpleasantha? happened to little Richard.first we'll
tint! him, and then you'll give a little ex¬
planation of your performance this after¬
noon. T think I can guess Just about what
it has been, but I won't do any guessing.You'll 'talk and I'll take down in writing
(.very word you say. Now jnarch ana be
. ini' b about, it."
The frightened creature obeyed almost au-

t"matici.ljy. Sheer terror had possession of
bin'.

"I left the kid in the barn," said he. "I
.moss bo's all right."

\V«* found tho baby lying In the straw cry-'ng with a lusty vigor, which gave evidence
of the fact that he had not been very badlyinjured.
Madge seemed to want nothing more. Her

own ordeal was over and the child was safe.
For a moment she was so happy that sno
seemed to forgot even her one great unful¬
filled desire.a name for the baby.Our part in the transaction seemed over,hut Jimmy's face was alight with a cer¬
tain fire and fervor of purpose."And now. my man, we'll have your story,"said he. "I'll take It down and Miss Fair¬
fax wlli sign as a witness, and you can bo
glad that I let you off with a thrasnlng^anda talking to.for what you've done wouldland you In prison all right.if I thoughtyou wore responsible for tt."

Jlmmy'9 vole© seemed to linger B.,11Vtl9l>lt on thsit last "you." And so al'"'l8tore I heard Wllklns story I suspected -what
1 "i0«ronbttMH nore trlrl comln' out ot Hie
.vnrds this inornlir r.irryln the kid. bhe
looked kinder K<»>'1 tn inc-^anc. 1 aln t
Tr,v j»hcui women neither.
Th* Vvll lc*r on the creature's facn n? ho

r ow! m dom Vend up a quick prayer of
thi nVr.srlvin*' that Jimmy anil I had boon-

^Tu^Vl^kin^r'S then when I seen
x c "a "drive up this afternoonInd W r.-ur-Uin' him so lovln' 1 got awful

"^S'^rh^^cnt a-walk in' In the woods
tr.kln* the kit* along. an ' fol.lowC(l

n.v"j «-£like the idea of n<- « ity .-Imp comin
licr and likin* hor himself.
"Then all »" a sudden I kinder not wise

tr. the 'fact that h« d'-m't like her nonr ^ooh*. -,vr« r of not. » no
iva-i ho'.din' ut tiie 1-i <' an t.lcadiif whit lilm.IVa ^ no .Will U1 V.11T ..

i.p ii una RVind he W..S f-.diettlii' around I inder
in*: like hr wished he v aa c!''[ pot wise te toe sort of a i-irl she m as

interrupted "ud^eniy. "°l>- M'"
Fairfax, don t let him ta k ab.u» niu. 1 <«
ihat. I can't heur to think ^hat he^P ».olng
lc any nlxmt mo nest to you and Mr. Har-

""kaver mind what he says about you next
to us." scic Jimmy In l»l.» very fr'endllesttone "I've cot your number little rim.VVh^t *

w.-nt is scmehody else s* now, d<
roi: rsmember Just what «".*»'ey^.said to youivhe*> you showed him.his

... ."0|i, yes. sir*, indeed 1 do. Kverything he
»ver .said to :nc aentns just enrrnved on myi:ind. I used to hel'.eve all Ki'lfd sahl.
mil now I Just etih't believe rtnyth'iu That svhat hurts Tii« se wre )u^ _

words,hough: 'i' 1! do 1 he rlvht thinu. Mange, hut
et mo hr-ak th< n-ws to Margaret In try
>v. n wav.' "

..Id-! y-'i hea- that?" asked Jimmy, turn-
»g bu ld«»rily on Wl'klns.
"1 sure «iid. And I rwn Mm Kiss her

i nd swear f li.hut I knew he nrant
nonoy." and-. 'he r v with the uncannyihr«wines- which a. c~;*trin type °^ wronglylcvolopac r-.enta'lty oft-:i sh> v-s
Then the Pi v - wfn* ' P. Wllklns and

dadce orrroho.T Mm* .">». h -*r. while,ijmmv. wn !./"] . vtir t- < n th» scene «
>w mom<Mtn too late. tilled th» gaps with

deductions to tho meaning
>fjl:.niv had arrived Jost In tlin^ to see
".onlev "ste.< out ihr v . -1 and thfn re-
urn h. stilv. »r if he ha.' frrKotten some-l'i.Vu As a .nat'er < f fi.ct.he had forgotten

i ii. .-;* t* * v.> r und.*«'<! 'I'1 I* t*s with uhWh
ted to 'miv off t:n i:lrl to whom

i,. «..*.od -c. lojnl v «i 'wl i i .i.-cti.n.
.vi e ... t in th>. nf-ai»ti«: .. sct'.nR his

vnh to ¦..ach the V-1 i*I. wan ni.cut tc
.onfr«»nt M.n'-f "1 hi u hi:- acute pensc- of
iearing Mat.M-d hi: «f his rival's return.
Uid InMi-'id lit turi.Cd a id face, the oltv
111".',.h Of difm exo.vte' an attack. Kinallv
.onlrv ask .: V. !U'.I f If he had hcen fol-r,ivink th< i:irl. iit>". if sc.. why.
Havit-u tied that He war u n>atrh for

lis rival W i!l<lj.-J msrlently anawcrfd. ^ ..".

%l*,r\Vhm I wpn? to know is. are yen 'n-
lorepted Im hi -- art- you in lovo with hci .

kVoiiW. vol like to nuirry her?"
Will ns' fenl'* was an evil f.riti..'v!"n vju can have her am' ». thousand¦1..1I--iti cash.hut you II h»v«- to marry

,,..r tie kc »d to her and toe hal).-
n ;htv >T'od- i'u you understand. asked

v. \vh : list' no th^usrht of the terr h.e
vil with wMcli he ir.mnt he

vi i.l .. ill. was not a psychologist.and he
n. ve- m-cssetl that lie. was offerluB t" sell

^Vil Wlttl « It » ov
. .u-iil.-f ill- was not a psychologist.and he

ve- unified that lie. was offorliiB to sellMaiire lc a man of brut- Instinct and low-Inentalltv. What lu- thouRht was that lifta" .inru procunnir a husband f->r thewifthcan of whom he bad tired, a name?«p hlH lmby. and his <'W"/reeriom to .narry
Mar£.-ar> : V vac at.i. «¦¦..' . .'.. ./r.w.i «.u.viio. and his father's '.mbittout <

v,... .,r mis had Jiirtm> he.»iL. '-e 1
,.!*]v sci'i) the two men wc.nderniK off towardhe' rain:, with a certain .ibrc.rbei. t:'t'Nri>st

in each other which he did not th'Mi under-
-taiid but w» leh wen now unpleasantb clear.
And so It was arranged Richard Cotiltj

and Wilkins hatched their plot.
Mad tie was wan«'»rmp tl-.roucrh the woodslowcni her v n h.tne. ..rornitiK «i her bah>,ii;,cn» rfcl'y. Fhc fo'.t fitraimely

|!i< hard : ,ri from the city at sound of
..... vot. if that coulc < ail him back ^o
her sidt t. ri. - ..'...My .sin< felt sure that thelivilli- -I. t . chi'd In her arms represented
ivouId eventually 1 inn him to her.

jlabv cllmpacd ;? patch of red fiowers at
the top of a bank l y the roadside and becatiJcrea.ni.^ lu^Hy for them. To quiet him
Madge laid him In the crass and '."mhedifter the l.rlEiit. objects which had attr.ic ed
the little lai A minute later she returned
triumphantly hearing the flowers.
Bahy was gene!
Madge's face had pone white and was

twisting with p?in and horror. .She thoughther lover r. r itllesa vUllan. I knew 'hat he
was a driven weakling who had ne* er
guts:;ed to what he was subjecting the girl
he orice lovccJ.
At last TVilklns bad untied his captive and

told her to choose between her freedom and
her baby's life. The girl rushed wildly out
with a certain terrified expectation of pur-:.uit. and then In an anguish of doubt ».he
1 CViother 1'Ve had prevailed.nothing mat¬
tered hut the li'e of her baby. Beaten and
nathetlc she ro-entered the cahln. 5he
she was going to utter degradation. But
she was readv; she must brave all for the
sake of her baby.
Hut wave «-n wave of horror went over

her when Wilklns seized her and crushed
her in his arms. She folt herself helpless to
cone with the force of his brutality; she
thought herself alone In those gloomy woods,but normal Instincts of self-preservation had
made her shriek for help, and her cries had
led Jimmy and me straight to the cabin

rt°And that v/as the story Wilklns told and1 witnessed.
"And now. Miss Beatrice, will your sense

. f ethics and honesty prevent your usin^rthe story t" Madge's advantage?" askedJimmy. "Are you ready to tight nre withl-lre_will you do a little ovll that good may
With tense hreathlessness Mndge Mlnturnwatched me.and 1 knew what my answer

must be.
..."Well, granny, if you think its oil ric^ntl suppose it Is. But "it doesn't seem exactlyethical tc me for Beatrice Fairfax, to doevil that good may come." said I.

"Do you actually think It s Justifiable,Oranny, dear?"
"Justifiable!" Oranny s keen blue eyesHashed behind the gold-bowed spectacles shehad adjuHtod in order to examine the tullewhich wns draped across the back or myevening gown. "That girl Mary never does

hook you up Just right. Here, come to
your Oranny while 1 straighton things outand don't fuss any more. Uu look verynice, and I'm sure the wedding will be a
great success. 1 like, you In blue, con¬cluded Oranny, irrelevantly.
As far as she was concerned the conver-

oation was concluded. When Oranny ehor.Kcs
to dismiss a subject, woe betide a persistent
person who attempts to continue discussing
Well later events have proven that Oranny

was right. And after all tho end does Justifythe means.if you can bo sure of the end.
Jimmy and I had been sent special In¬

vitations to the "Conley-l'ayne" wedding, fee
for the evening we doffed our workadayclothes and made ourselves fine and splen-did In keeping with the limousine societywith which wo were going to mingle.And we went to that wedding in a ltmou-
sire which hud quito as long a wheel-base
and an engine of Just as numerous borse-
power as those of Miss Margaret Payne»more exclusive Intimate"

Payne drawing room renrAiiAntAri ?>>

i°no ^°i8,t lhir ir-t«i"lor decorator'* art plu.Pxl.',! \v?r untrammfled by thought of
expense. \\ hen we entered it and r
the floral altar of marvelous roses banked
across .no end of tho room, my heart ?
You ton"n,rBcUon. half f«ar and half pity
cabin i» tWaS rcJn#,n')®rlnB the tumbledowntatjin In the woods mid the sullen-faced <i«

own!" Wl>° WRnt<,d Mlnturn for his
Aik. then Richard Conley entered the room

st^r?^ea ,h<; n°ri" alt*r hack ofwhlch
chal'i whi.''UrP !'*? nilnlBter. His face was
<nal.< white.set into a mold of repressionand not looking at all like that of an ex-
pec»ant bridegroom. x

had created fclr'^hi's* Jon H,tUatlon *hl"h >>'«
X1'" ft Nti'' OmoilK the guests Anrar-^wv2rn^!!sl''~rSr^:^wsessi* »£

J-ntUed '
his '.I rawing ruom' and" on "hH^rn

Anil fh* vo'lc<l r'K'«re Of the bride.
And then tho ceremony began the ror<

.»ony which gave Margaret foVcharda"
Presently it was finished and th. mlnist...

pronounced the benediction
minister

Jr" the, *r°°m leaned forward and threw''.»ck the brides vol) I climber* timmu-.

i'n^1 ?n<1 ??ittlchc,d the cuouth who stood waft,
mg for that sentimental moment whon th.

men'Vr^ hu"l«r,d hl* bride" for aU

through the assemblage of

w!r, Flioui'nf' n»gc!C"''
haikr|h«'7»rV U»° v*" wan thrown
mM«

" fr,llncr the f'»ldR of whitetulle was not that of Margaret Pavne butof a starry-eyed, tremulous-lipped girl whom
"U

J isn-' ,had ""bfUlutM for the bride.
RhHekert Conley^ienlor h,lV" U tt""ulled.

bride!"1 and wwnd*rln«- Conley. Jr., faced hta

! wonderod what thoughts were rushing
J11* i'onsolench as he faced the girlho had dared so much for love of him I

wondered what thoughts would claim him
. r,m.n » ,

hOXV ,t"s,r M*'!. Mlnturn had
K?v ? .1 ! wn!' wor!,«> than death for the
»°i *'whoK" father had de¬

nier. hlt:i even n name.
rut nic|.;,r,i Conley said nothing A litti.

olTJ'1:'. 7^' h"i «a8 tw'l.hlng and his
with n B,roNvn v"rv dark am' were whining

1 ,a clear stoi-dfnesrt. .Some mirnoin

f"med to be fiering his weak' mouth Into a

"?Y .
11 J1''Ihborniiesa or ntrength?

»r.

"J"] Rich a rd ''on'ey said nothing still
,0''k *?f u«ly stubbornnesH.or was It

Inob"IUy! hiK »" * maBk of Inl'
scene*' "if" .."""'J"1" ao,or ram« "Pon the
ff the doorway stood the butler
eadtnjr Harry Wilkin*.the evil man of the

,( rtV®« J'mmy pointed to him and spoke
in .. low voice to Richard.

"If it Isn't legal, you vjti make It sc or
go to »!. *i penitentiary."
,

'"mmy's words. Richard Conlevs Unatwisted Into a snarl. "Go to the peiiltentl-!?v
"WonV^'d of tho V'lage Idiot .» aald he

.r'V.JW'S&.S
hut !iefor» we could answer Margaret1 njne at-ip<M<red in th«? doorway of her home.

¦vrfi°h :,lrmi' 1 h,v Uttle nameless, bluo-
fitlifr u u

which looked so much like the
father »iio hud nev. r owned it. And then a

-Vi- t'ha,|K« rnine across Richard Con-
> H fa< e. There iii an instinct of father-

th, L'irVCi »f" .Valk"'! ovcr to tho siile of
'n.: f. Irl hr had meant t^> marrv and from
her arms he took h::i baby.
i. T".- ^,a<,pe.we'll go home," said he
1 erhapa there was not love and longing In
his voice-hut I think there was tenderness
C » I* II W II I* 11.

The babv was christened last week.Mar¬
garet "aync and I wcro th»- god-mothers and
the god-fathers were two very distinguished
P'-nt lemon: Jimmy P.rtrton and Winchester
l ayne. oanker and diplomat.

Rcallv. Granny should have had some
honor nt that chrlstcnlnc.for If she had
nf.t persuaded me to forget ethics and re¬
member humanity th^-e mipht not have been
a name for Madge Mlnturn'* baby.

(Another A dventlire Next Week.)

Is your Theatre

giving you the oppor¬

tunity to see these
wonderful pictures
each week?

If not why do you

not ask the manager

to get them each
week.

He wants to show
in his Theatre what
most of his patrons
wish to see. But he
doesn't alwaysknow.

Tell him.


